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Summary: Felicia's found Lucky, but can she save him? 
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Disclaimer: I don't own this, it's that simple 

I just wanted to say thanx to Kimmie, because I wasn't gonna write 
anymore, but since there's at least one person who appreciated my 
little story, I will. 

Felicia and Lucky ran into each other's arms. A thousand things ran 
through her mind all at once, the number one thing was huh? "Wha€ | 
wha€ | Lucky, oh my God, everyone thinks your dead! How long have you 
been here?" But before he could answer her, they heard footsteps down 
the hall, and the door flew open. Several guards came rushing in, 
grabbing them they began to struggle but were outnumbered. Two guards 
held down Lucky and two others dragged Felicia out of the room. "Get 
my dad. Tell him where I am, tell Liza€| ," was all he could yell out 
before he was hit on the head and knocked unconscious. The guards 
dragged Felicia down the hall, her head was in full spin, _where was 
Luke?_ Suddenly she heard gunshots, she was thrown around a corner by 
the men, but she got a glimpse of Luke shooting his way through a 
hallway full of gunshots flying straight toward him. Things began to 
move in slow motion, as a bullet grazed by her head. Everything 
seemed to be surreal, this wasn't happening. _I shouldn't be here, I 
should be at home with Mac_a€ i then all was dark. 

Luke sat close to the fire, surrounded by large trees, he listened 
quietly to the crackling of the fire while gazing up at the 
constellations. Next to him Felicia laid unconscious, she had been 
grazed by a bullet during the shoot out, and was bleeding 



uncontrollably. It wasn't until about an hour or so ago, that the 
wound on her head had stopped bleeding. Luke thought back to the 
shootout, he had killed the two guards, and was able to grab Felicia, 
by some miracle of fate he had been able to find an escape and was 
now in some woods that surrounded the complex. Luke's forehead began 
wrinkling with worry, _where were we? When will she wake up? Why 
hasn't Faison sent out guards yet looking for them_. Luke looked over 
as he heard Felicia begin to stir, for the last hours she had spoken 
in tongue, muttering things like going back, and about being lucky. 
Her eyes fluttered open as she gazed at Luke. She touched her 
forehead in pain, "where are we," she was able to gasp. He looked 
down at her, now sitting right next to her, "we're in a forest right 
outside the compound." Her face began to show panic, she shook her 
head violently, she started breathing heavily. "No, no," she sighed, 
"we have toa€ i " breath, "we have to go back." She felt the darkness 
begin to creep back over her, as she slipped back into an unconscious 
state . 

Luke awoke to the sounds of the forest. He looked over at where 
Felicia was sleeping, but she was gone. He looked around in panic, 
where was she? He saw a piece of her turquoise dress, that had been 
caught on a branch. He looked over in the direction of the compound 
and saw Felicia running. Before he knew it he was out after 
her . 


End 
f ile . 



